2 


MUSIC AND LETTERS 


AN OLD SONG RE WRITTEN 

(HENRY LAWBS’ “SECOND BOOK OP AYRES”) 
1 

Still to be neat, still to be drest 
As you were Nature’s bidden guest, 
Bound in her palace to appear 
With clothing void of dust or smear. 
This is the outward habit found 
Where all within is sweet and sound. 

2 

Still to compel, day after day, 

The feet upon their ordered way, 

Still to bring back from play or toil 
The hands at evening clean from soil. 
This is the constant service meet 
For a sound heart and spirit sweet. 

3 

Still in the new light of the morn 
To waken like a child re-bom, 

Still with a brow serene and fair 
To meet the common daily air, 

This is the payment life shall win 
If all be sweet and sound within. 


J. W. Mackail. 
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